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The Tragedie of Othello 



Othe. Come: let vs to the Cattle. 

Newes (Friend*) our Warres are done : 

The Tui kes arc drown’d. 

How do's niy old Acquaintance of this Hie? 

(Hony)you fhail be well defir’d in Cyprus, 

1 haue lound great louc among’lt them. Oh my Sweet, 

i prattle out ot tafhion,and 1 doatc 

in mine owne comforts, I prythee,good Iago, 

Go to the Bay,and difimbarke my Coffers: 

Bnng thou the Matter to the Cittadell, 

He s a good one,and his worthynefle 

Do s challenge much refpeft. Come Defdemona, 

Once more well met at Cyprus. 

Exit Othello And Defdemona. 

Jagt . Do thou meet me prefently at the Harbour. 
Come thither, if thou be’ft Valiant,(as they fay bafe men 
being in Loue,haue then aNobilicie in their Natures, 
more then is natiue to them) litt-me; the Lieutenant to 
night watches on the Court of Guard. Firft,I mutt tell 
thee this: Defdomon.t ,is dire&ly in loue with him. 

Rod. With him ? Why, ’tis not poffible. 

Iago, Lay thy finger thus: and let thy foule be in- 
ftrufbd. Maikcmewith what violence fhe Hitt lou’d 
the Moore,but for bragging/and telling her fantafticall 
lies. To loue him ftill for prating, let not thydifcrecc 
heart thinkc it. Her eye mutt be fed. And what delight 
fhail fhe haue to looke on the diuell? When the Blood 
is made dull with the Acf of Sport, there ftiouldbe a 
game to enflame it,and togiue Satiety a frcfii appetite. 
Louelincfle in fauour, fimpathy in yeares. Manners, 
and Beauties: all which the Moore is defeiftiue in. Now 
for want of thefe requir’d Conuenicnccs, her delicate 
tenderneflewilfinde it felfc abus’d, begin tohcaue the, 
gorge,difrellifh and abhorre the Moorc,very Nature wil 
i nftruft her in it,and compell her to fomc fecond choice. 
Now Sir, this granted (as itisamoft pregnant andvn- 
forc’d pofition) who ftands fo eminent in the degree of 
this Forune. as Cajfio do’s : a knauc very voluble .• no 
further confcionable,then in putting on the mecre forme 
ofCiuill.andHumaine feeming, for the better compafle 
ofhis falt,and mod hidden loofe Affettion? Why none, 
why none: A flipper, and fubtle knauc,>a finder of occa- 
fion:that he’s an eye can flampe, and counterfeit Ad- 
uantages,though true Aduantagc neuerprefent it felfc, 
A diuelifh knaue:bsfides,the knauc is handfomc,young : 
and hath all thofe requifites in him, that folly and greene 
mindes looke after. Apeftilent compleat knaue.and the 
woman hath found him already. 

Rodo. I cannot belecue that in her, (he’s full of moft 


1 cafionto anger either by eakin^oVf l 
tainting hi* difcipline, or from what othe ^ 
you pleal'e, which the time ;fhall more fauo f i, <0Utfc 
nifter. 

Rod. Well. 

Iago. Sir,he’s rafh, and very fodaine in Choll 
happely may flrike at you,prouoke him that he ant ’ 
euen out of that will 1 caufe thefe ofCyprus : /° r 
Whofe qualification fhail come into no true 
gaine, but by the difplanting of Csjfo. $ 0 jyT a ' 
haue afhortcr journey to your dcfucs, by theJ ^° u 
fhail then haue to preferte them. And theimp^ 3 ^ 51 
moft profitably remoueef, without the which th QllI1Cnt 
nocxpc6fationofour profperitie. Crc Were 

Bpdo. I will do this,ifyou can bring it to 
tunity. 

I ago. I warrant thee. Meete me by and bv 
Cittadell. I mutt fetch his Neceffaries a Shore P 
well. ’ h3IC * 

Rodo. Adieu. 

I ago. That Cajfio loues her,I do well beleeu’t • W * 
That fhe loues him, 'tis apt,and of great Credite. 

The Moore (how beit that I endure him not) 

Is of a conftantjlouing^oble Nature, 

And I dare thinke,he’le proue to Defdemona 
A moft deerc husband. Now I do loue her too 
Not outofabfolute Luft, (though peraduenture 
I ftand accomptant fbr as great a fin) 

But partely led to dyetmy Reuengc, 

For that I do fufpe£tihc luftie Moore 
Hathleap’d into my Seate. The thought whereof 

Doth (like a poyfonous Minerall)gnawmylnwarde8: 

And nothing can,or fhail content my Soule 
Till T am eeuen’d with him,wife,for wift. 

Or fayling fo,yet that I put the Moore, 

At leaft into a Idpuzie fo flrong 

That iudgeroent cannot cure. Which thing rodo, 

If tfass poor? Trafh of Venicc,whom I trace 
I For his quicke hunting,ftand the putting on, 
JlehaOcoiir Michael C a jfo on the hip, 

Abufc him to the Moore, in the right garbe 
(For I feare Cajfio wich my Night-Cape too) 

Make the Moorethankeme,loueme,andrcwardme, 

For making him cgrcgioufly an AfTe, 

And pra&ifing vpon hispeace.and quiec, 
Eucntomadnefle. ’Tisheere : but yec confus'd, 
Knaueries plaine facets ncucr feene,till vs’d. Exit, 



blcfs’d condition. 

Iago. Blefs’d figges-end. The Wine fhe drinkes is 
made of grapes. Ififhee had beene blefs’d, fhee would 
neuer haue lou’d the Moore.Blefs’d pudding. Didft thou 
not fee her paddle with the palme of his ( hand? Didft not 


Scena Secunda. 


marke that ? 

R:d. Yes,that! did: but that was but curtefie. 

Iago, Leacherie by this hand: an Index, and obfeure 
prologue to the Hiftory of Luft and foule Thoughts. 
They met fonccrc with their lippes, that their breathes 
embrac’d together. Villanous thoughts Rodorigo, when 
thefe mutabilities fo marlhall the way, hard at hand 
comes the Mafter, and maine cxercife,th’incorporate 
conclufion : Pifh. But Sir, be you rul’d by me. I haue 
brought you from Venice. Watch you tonight: for 
the Command, lie lay’t vpon yon. Caffto knowesyou 
not; lie not be farre fremyou. Do you findc fomc oc- 


Enter Othello s, Herald with a Proclamation. 

Herald. It is Othello’/ pleafure, ourNoble and Vali¬ 
ant General!. That vpon certaine tydings no' • hud, 
importing the mecre perditionof the T * iff ?t « : 
euery man put himfelfe into Triumph. So- if *o 
fome to make Bonfires, each man, to whatSpr- 
Rcuels his addition lead* him. For befide- ti -fe 
ficiall Newe*,it is the Celebration of i isNup af 

much was hisplealutefhoiild be procla oKti. rfs- 

ccj are open,& there is full hbertico’ Feaftii gfre < ■ i 
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the <£\£oore of,Venice . 


' s ^ 7 houte of fiue, till the .Bell haue told eleuen. 1 1 
glcffe the Jfle of Cyprus,and our Noble Generali OtheU 

/*. 

Enter OtheKo fie [demon*. Cajfio and Attendants. ^ 

Othe. Good Michael ,]looke you to the guard to mgnt. 
bet’s teach our fclues that Honourable ftop, 
jvjot to out-fport diferetion. 

Caf. dago ,hath direction what to do. 
gutnotwithftanding with my perlonall eye 
\VillIlookc to’t. 

Othe. /^ismofthonetl: 

Michael, goodnight. To morrow with your earlieft, 
bet me haue fpeech with you. Come my (leetcLoue, 
phepurchafe made,the fruites are to enfue, 

That profit’s yet to come’tweene mejand you. 

Goodnight. £xtt ‘ 

Enter Iago . 

Caf. Welcome Iago: we mu if to the W atch. 

Iago. Not this houre Lieutenant :’tis net yet ten 
o’th’clocke. Our Generali caft vs thus carely for the 
loue ofhis Defdemona: Who,let vs not therefore blame; 
hehath not yet made wanton the night wich her rand 
(he is fport for lone. 

Caf. She’s a moft exquifite Lady. 

Iago. And lie warrant her .full of Game. 

• Caf. Indeed fhes a n ett frefh,anddelicatccreature. 
Iago. What an eye fhe ha’s ? 

Methinkes it founds a parley to prcuocation. 

Caf. An inuitingeye: 

And yet me thinkes right modeft. 

Iago. And when fhe fpcakes. 

Is it not an Alarum to Loue ? 

Caf. She is indeed perfe&ion. 

Iago. Well: h3ppincfl'e to theirShectes. Come Lieu¬ 
tenant,! haue a ftope of Wine, andheerewithoutarea 
brace of Cyprus Gallants, that would faine haue a mca- 
fure to the health of blacke Othello. 

Caf. Not to night, good Iago, I haue very poorc, 
andvnhappie Braines for drinking. I could well vvifli 
Curtefie would inuenc fome other Cuftomc of enter¬ 
tainment. 

Iago. Oh, they are our Friends: but one Cup, lie 
dtinke foryo u. 

Cajfio. 1 haue drunke but one Cup to night,and that 
was craftily qualified too ;and behold whac inouation 
it makes heere. I am infortunate in the infirmity, and 
dare not taske my weakenefie with any more. 

Iago. What man ? ’Tis anight ofReucls, the Gal¬ 
lants defire it. 
faf. Where are they ? 

lags. Heere,at the doore .-1 pray you call them in. 

Caf. Iiedo’t,but it diflikes me. Exit * 

Iago. If I canfaften butone Cup vpon him 
With that which he hath dfunke to night altcadie, 

He’l be as full of Quarreil,and offence 
As my yong Miflris dogge. 

Now my ficke Foole Rodorigo, 

Whom Louc hath turn’d aimoft the wrong fide out, 

To Defdemona hath to night Carrows’d. 
Potations,pottle-deepe; and he’s to watch. 

Three elfe ofCyprus,Noble fwelling Spirttcs, 

(That hold their Honours in a wary diftancc. 

The very Elements of this W arrelike lfle) < 

Haue I to night flufter d with flowing Cups, 

And they Watch too. 
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Now ’mongft this Flocke of drunkards 
Am I put to our Cojfio in fome Aiftion 
Thatmayoffendthclfle. But here they come. 

Enter Cajfio,Montano,and Gentlemen. 
IfConfequenccdo butapprouemy dreame, . 

My Boate failcs freely,both with windc and Srreame. 

Caf. ’Fore hcauen,they haue giuen me a rowfc already- 
Mon. Good-faith a litle one: not pall a pint,as 1 am s 
Souldier. 

Iago. Some Wine boa. 

And let me the Cannakin cltn\e,chnhe .* 

And let me the Cannakm clinks. 

A Soaldiers a man : Ch,mam life's hut a jpan, 

Why then let a Souldier drir.ke. 

Some Wine Boyes. 

Caf. ’Fore Heauen: an excellent Song. 

Iago. llearn’dit in England : where indeedthey arC 
moft*potent in Potting. Tour Dane, your Germaine, 
and your fwag-belly’d Hollander, (drinke boa) zxz 
nothing to your Englifh. 

Cajfu. Is your Englishmen fo exquifite in his. drin- 
king ? 

Iago. Why, he drinkes you with facillitie.yoi r Dane' 
dead drunke. He fweates not to ouerthrow your Al- 
maine. Hegiuesyour Hollander a vomit, ere the next 
Pottle can be fill’d. 

Caf. To the health ofour Generali, 

Mon. lam for it Lieutenant: and lie do you lattice. 
Itgo Oh lwect England. 

King Stephen was and* a worthy Peere, 

His Breeches cefi him hut a Crowns, 

He held them Six pence all to deere, 

With that ho cal’dthe Tailor Lowne t 
He was a wight of high Renowne, 
tAndthou art hut of low degree: 

’Tis Pride that pulls the Country downs, 

And take thy aw I’d Cloake about t bee. \ 

Some Wine boa. ./ { J. 

Cajfio. Why this is a more exquifite Sqng then the o- 
ther. 

Iago. Will you heare’t againc ? 

Caf No: for I hold him to be vnwortby ofhis Place; 
that do’s thofe things. Well: beau 11s aboue all : and 
there be foules muft be failed, and there be louiesmutt 
not be failed. 

Iago. It’s true.gooo Lieutenant. 

Caf For mine owne pact, no offence to the General!, 
nor any man of qualitic : I hope to be faued. 

Iago. And fo do I too Lieutenant. 

Cajfio. I:(but by your leauc) not before me. The 
Lieutenant is to be faued before the Ancient. Let’s haue 
no more of this: let’s to our Affaires, Forgiue vs-our 
finnes: Gentlemen I$t’s looke to cut bufinefle. Do not 
thinke Geiulemen.I am drunke: this is my Ancient,this 
is my right hand, and this is my left. I am not drunke 
now : 1 can ftand well enough,and I fpcak’e well enough. 
Gent. Excellent well. 

Caf. Why very well then : you muft not thinke then, 
that I am drunke. Exit. 

Ttfonta. To th’Platformc (Maficrs)come, let’s fee the 
Watch. 

Iago. You fee this Fellow,that is gone before. 

He’s a Souldier, fit to Hand by Cafar, 

And giuc direiftion. And do but fee his vice, 

Tis to his rertue,a iuft Equinox, 
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